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This book is not simply a collection of stories or a work 
of philosophy; rather, it is a fusion of both. The tales 
contained within these pages are unconventional, with 

each one using language to convey more than just what is 
explicitly stated. | hirteen unique stories are featured, 

each with its own distinctive style and profound 
implications. Nothing in this book is haphazard or 
coincidental. F verything is interconnected and imbued 
with meaning, even the mistakes. 


Ty his book is not just a work of fiction ora oe 
treatise, but rather an extension of my soul. It reflects a 
part of me, casting a shadow upon its pages. 
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She was just trying to fill the void 


"She looks so pretty. father. 
ls it her wedding? 


Her blue dress is so beautiful, father. 


"Father, | am scared. 
| don't want to be alone again. 
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is the end? 


Why did you liver Luther? 


Maybe just a good night's sleep 

Would have changed your troubled mind 
From that rather permanent decision 

So tragics so unkind 

Now. pain is what you've given 

And sleep is what you'll get 

So far away from that sweet baby child 
Who hardly knew you yet 


Now he'll grow up to be a fighter 

Full of angers full of shame 

Like all the other haunted children 
Who wonder why they came 

And he'll be in and out of trouble 

Until he stands up or he falls 

But there will always be a shadow there 
No matter how it goes 

Damn its Rose 


Don't ever laugh as a Hearse goes by For you may be the next to die 

They wrap you up in 4 big white sheet From your head down to your feet 

They put you in a big black box And cover you up with dirt and rocks 

And all goes well for about a week And then your coffin begins to leak 

And the worms crawl ins the worms crawl out The worms play pinochle on your snout 
They eat your eyes they eat your noes They eat the jelly between your toes 

A big green worm with rolling eyes Crawls in your stomach and out your eyes 

Your stomach turns a slimy green And puss comes out like whipping cream 

You spread it ona slice of bread And that's what you eat when your dead 

And the worms crawl out and the worms crawl in The worms that crawl in are lean and thin 
The ones that crawl out are fat and stout Your eyes fall in and your hair falls out 

Your brain comes tumbling down your snout And the worms crawl ins the worms crawl out 
They crawl all over your dirty snout Your chest caves in and your eyes pop out 

And your brain turns to sauerkraut They invite their friends: and their friends too 

They all come down to chew on you And this is what it is to die 

| hope you had a nice goodbye Did you ever think as a Hearse goes by 

That you may be the next to die And your eyes fall out and your teeth decay 


And that is the end of a perfect... day 


| don't mean to dwell but | can't help myself..When | feel the vibe and taste a memory 
Of a time in lifer when years seemed to stand still 


| close my eyes and sink within myself..Relive the gift of precious memories 
In need of a fix called innocence 


When did it begins the change to come was undetectable..The open wounds expose the importance 
of our innocence..A high that can never be bought or sold 


Symbolic acts, so vivid...Yet at the same time were invisible 


Savor what you feel and what you see... Things that may not seem important now 
But may be tomorrow 


Do you remember when things seemed so eternal?...Heroes were so real, their magic frozen in time 
The only way to learn is: be aware and hold on tight 


| close my eyes and sink within myself...Relive the gift of precious memories 
In need of a fix called innocence 


When did it begins the change to come was undetectable...The open wounds expose the importance 
of our innocence 


A high that can never be bought or sold 


Symbolic acts: so vivid...Yet at the same time were invisible 


Oh Mother: | can feel the soil falling over my head...And as | climb into an empty bed 
Oh well: enough said 


| know it's over — still | cling...1 don't know where else | can go Over 
Oh Mother: | can feel the soil falling over my head...Seer the sea wants to take me 
The knife wants to slit me...Do you think you can help me? 


Sad veiled brides please be happy...Handsome groom: give her room 
Loud: loutish lover, treat her kindly... Though she needs you more than she loves you 


And | know it's over — still | cling...1 don't know where else | can go 
Over and over and over and over...Over and over 
| know it's over and it never really began...But in my heart it was so real 


It's so easy to laughs it's so easy to hate...It takes strength to be gentle and kind..Over overs 
over over 

It's so easy to laughs it's so easy to hate...It takes guts to be gentle and kind 

Over: over...Love is natural and real 

But not for your my love...Not tonight: my love....Love is natural and real 

But not for such as you and | 


My love 


Oh Mothers | can feel the soil falling over my head...Mother- | can feel the soil falling over my 
head...Mother- | can feel the soil falling over my head...Mother, | can feel the soil falling over my 
head...Oh Mother, | can feel the soil falling over my head...Oh Mother, | can feel the soil falling 
over my head...Oh Mother: | can feel the soil falling over my head..Mother: | can feel the soil 
falling over my head 


Fives fours threes twor one...Fiver fours threes twor one 

He holds the gun against my head...1 close my eyes and "bang'» | am dead 

| know he knows that he’s killing me for mercy 

And here | go-oh...And here | go-oh 

He holds my body in his arms...He didn't mean to do no harm 

And he holds me tight...He did it all to spare me from the awful things in life that comes 
And he cries and cries...1 know he knows that he’s killing me for mercy 

And here | go-oh...And here | go-oh 

He holds my body in his arms...He didn't mean to do no harm 

And he cries and cries...He did it all to spare me from the awful things in life that comes 
And he cries and cries. 


Five four, threes twor one 
Fives fours threes twor one 


Fives fours threes twor one 
Five fours threes twor one 
Fives four threes twor one 


The gun is gone 
And so am | 
And here | go 


| ponder of something great...My lungs will fill and then deflate 
They fill with fire...Exhale desire 

| know it's dire...My time today 

| have these thoughts...So often | ought 

To replace that slot...With what | once bought 

‘Cause somebody stole...My car radio 

And now | just sit in silence 


Sometimes quiet is violent...1 find it hard to hide it 

My pride is no longer inside...It's on my sleeve 

My skin will scream...Reminding me of who | killed inside my dream 

| hate this car that I'm driving... There's no hiding for me 

I'm forced to deal with what | feel... There is no distraction to mask what is real 
| could pull the steering wheel 


| have these thoughts...So often | ought 

To replace that slot...With what | once bought 
‘Cause somebody stole...My car radio 

And now | just sit in silence 


| ponder of something terrifying... Cause this time there's no sound to hide behind 

| find over the course of our human existence...One thing consists of consistence 

And it's that we're all battling fear...Oh dear | don't know if we know why we're here 
Oh my-...Too deep....Please stop thinking 

| liked it better when my car had sound — 


There are things we can do...But from the things that work there are only two 
And from the two that we choose to do...Peace will win...And fear will lose 
There's faith and there's sleep...We need to pick one please because 

Faith is to be awake...And to be awake is for us to think 

And for us to think is to be alive...And | will try with every rhyme — 

To come across like | am dying...To let you know you need to try to think 


| have these thoughts...So often | ought 

To replace that slot...With what | once bought 
‘Cause somebody stole...My car radio 

And now | just sit in silence 


And now | just sit in silence...And now | just sit in silence 
And now | just sit... 


And now | just sit in silence...And now | just sit in silence...And now | just sit in silence 


And now | just sit... 


| ponder of something great...My lungs will fill and then deflate 
They fill with fire...Exhale desire 
| know it's dire...My time today 


| have these thoughts...So often | ought 

To replace that slot...With what | once bought 
‘Cause somebody stole...My car radio 

And now | just sit in silence . 


The wreckage to plagues we sing of...On the breath of harmony 
Submersed, forgotten: and singing in suffering...While | stand behind these shimmering tired eyes 
Watching your faithless stride...Deep into hell 


Taste... 
Taste the blood of the angels heart...We have only just begun to fall 
In the end when we fall...Consumed by all that we deny 


They have gone to the razors thrusting up...And thinking of this failure alight 
Stillborn: slit in this nevermore...The flight deeper on this pale horse 
They bury their hearts in the opens of remission...While | bury my heart deep in this morning star 


Taste... 
Taste the blood of the angels heart...We have only just begun to fall — 
In the end when we fall...Consumed by all that we deny 


Wading in sin...Corrupted by poisoned minds 


And all that you trust would kill in a beat of a heart...Don't morn for the child he's destined to wield decay 


Salvation is lost when all your dreams fade away...Wading in sin and your poisoned minds 
The future set free...While | bleed your blood 


Taste... 
Taste the blood of the angels heart...We have only just begun to fall 
In the end when we fall..Consumed by all that we deny 


Taste... 
Taste the blood of the angels heart...We have only just begun to fall 
In the end when we fall...Consumed by all that we deny 


Ohv the skies... Tumbling from your eyes 
So sublime... The chase to end all time 


Seasons call and fall...From grace and human form 
Anatomical...Metaphysical 


Oh- the die...It's cast inside my mind 
Oh. the dye...A blood red setting sun 


Rushing through my veins...Burning up my skin 
| will survives live and thrive...Win this deadly game 


Love crime...Love crime 

| will survive...Live and thrive 
| will survive 

| will 


The weak breeze whispers nothing... The water screams sublime. 
His feet shift, teeter-totter’...Deep breathy stand back - it's time. 


Toes untouch the overpass...Soon he's water bound. 
Eyes lock shuts but peek to see... The view from halfway down. 


A little wind: 4 summer sunv...A river rich and regal. 
A flood of fond endorphins...Brings 4 calm that knows no equal. 


You're flying now? you see things...Much more clear than from the ground. 
It's all okay -- it would ber...Were you not now halfway down. 


Thrash to break from gravitys...What now could slow the drop? 
All I'd give for toes to touch... The safety back at top. 


| changed my mind. | changed my mind, | don't wanna... 
But this is it. The deed is done...Silence drowns the sound. 


Before | leapeds | should have seen...The view from halfway down. 


Nol 
| really should have thought about...The view from halfway down. 


| wish | could have known about...The view from halfway down. 


I'm just 4 normal boy... That sank when | fell overboard 
My ship would leave the country...But I'd rather swim ashore 


Without a life vest I'd be stuck again...Wish | was much more masculine 
Maybe then | could learn to swim...Like fourteen miles away 


Now floating up and down...| spins colliding into sound 

Like whales beneath me diving down...I'm sinking to the bottom of my 
Everything that freaks me out... The lighthouse beam has just run out 
I'm cold as cold as cold can be...Be 


| wanna swim away but don't know how...Sometimes it feels just like I'm falling in the ocean 
Let the waves up take me down...Let the hurricane set in motion... yeah 

Let the rain of what | feel right now come down....Goodbye 

Let the rain come down...Goodbye 


Where is the coastquard...I keep looking each direction 

For a spotlight: give me something...| need something for protection 
Maybe flotsam junk will do just fine...The jetsam sunk I'm left behind 
I'm treading for my life believe me...How can | keep up this breathing 


Not knowing how to think...I scream aloud: begin to sink 

My legs and arms are broken down...With envy for the solid ground 
I'm reaching for the life within me...How can one man stop his ending 
| thought of just your face...Relaxed, and floated into space 


| wanna swim away but don't know how...Sometimes it feels just like I'm falling in the ocean 
Let the waves up take me down...Let the hurricane set in motion... yeah 
Let the rain of what | feel right now come down...Let the rain come down 


Now waking to the sun...1 calculate what | had done 

Like jumping from the bow...Just to prove that | knew how 

It's midnight's late reminder of...The loss of hers the one | love 
My will to quickly end it all...Set front row in my need to fall 


Into the ocean end it all...Into the ocean, end it all 
Into the ocean, end it all...Into the ocean: end it all 


Into the ocean <goodbye >. end it all < goodbye > 
Into the ocean <goodbye >. end it all <qoodbye > 
Into the ocean “goodbye > end it all <goodbye > 


| wanna swim away but don't know how...Sometimes it feels just like I'm falling in the ocean 
Let the waves up take me down...Let the hurricane set in motion 
Let the rain of what | feel right now come down...Let the rain come down 


Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye> 
<|n to space > 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye> 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye> 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye> 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye > 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye > 
<I thought of just your face > 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye> 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye> 
Into the ocean “goodbye > end it all <goodbye> 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye> 
Into the ocean <goodbye> end it all <goodbye> 


There is a flower within my heart, Daisy, Daisy! 
Planted one day by a glancing dart, 

Planted by Daisy Bell! 

Whether she loves me or loves me nots 
Sometimes it's hard to tell 

Yet | am longing to share the lot 

Of beautiful Daisy Bell 


Daisy: Daisy. 

Give me your answers do! 

I'm half crazy. 

All for the love of you! 

It won't be a stylish marriage 

| can't afford a carriages 

But you'll look sweet upon the seat 
Of a bicycle built for two! 


We will go "tandem" as man and wifes Daisy: Daisy! 

"Ped'ling" away down the road of lifer | and my Daisy Bell! 

When the road's dark we can both despise P'liceman and “lamps” as well’ 
There are "bright lights" in the dazzling eyes Of beautiful Daisy Bell! 


| will stand by you in “wheel” or woes Daisy, Daisy! 

You'll be the bell<e> which I'll ring you know! Sweet little Daisy Bell! 
You'll take the "lead" in each "trip" we take Then if | don't do well 
| will permit you to use the braker My beautiful Daisy Bell! 


Should've stayed. Were there signs | ignored?...Can | help you not to hurt anymore? 
We saw brilliance when the world was asleep... There are things that we can have but can't keep 


If they say...Who cares if one more light goes out 

In the sky of a million stars?...It flickers: flickers 

Who cares when someone's time runs out...If 4 moment is all we are? 
Or quicker quicker...Who cares if one more light goes out? 


Well, | do 


The reminders pull the floor from your feet...In the kitchen one more chair than you need 
Oh..-And you're angrys and you should bes it's not fair...Just ‘cause you can't see itr doesn't mean it 
isn't there 


If they say...Who cares if one more light goes out 

In the sky of a million stars?...It flickers: flickers 

Who cares when someone's time runs out...If 4 moment is all we are? 
Or quicker quicker...Who cares if one more light goes out? 


Well, | do 


Who cares if one more light goes out...In the sky of 4 million stars? 
It flickers: flickers...Who cares when someone's time runs out 

If 4 moment is all we are?...Or quicker» quicker 

Who cares if one more light goes out? 


Well, | do 
Well, | do 


Lifer it seems: will fade away...Drifting further every day 
Getting lost within myself...Nothing matters: no one else 


| have lost the will to live...Simply nothing more to give 
There is nothing more for me...Need the end to set me free 


Things not what they used to be...Missing one inside of me 
Deathly lost: this can't be real...Cannot stand this hell | feel 


Emptiness is filling me...To the point of agony 
Growing darkness taking dawn...| was mer but now he's gone 


No one but me can save myself, but it's too late...Now | can't thinks think why | should even try 
Yesterday seems as though it never existed...Death greets me warm now | will just say goodbye 


Goodbye 


Yes? 
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Father? 


